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but before that time nobody has been able to find
out much regarding me. I am what we call a moot
point."
"You're nut a Dyak?"
" I bear the good old English name of Podd, sir,"
returned the other with dignity.
" But you might have stolen that/' pointed out the
merciless M'Whizzle.
" No, sir, I don't steal," returned Podd, contemptu-
ously. " Not names. When I was nine years old I
was 'dopted by a child of nine years of age in Eng-
land, who presented me all his spare clothes. The
name A, Archibald Podd was on the clothes, sir, so
the missionaries gave me that name, being short of
marking ink."
"What does 'A* stand for?" inquired M'Whizzle,
suspiciously.
The candidate hesitated. His small canvas-shod
feet beat the gravel uncomfortably. " They didn't
know what the first name was/' he muttered in a
shamefaced way. " They tell me also that one of
these missionaries was a bad-joking fellow, sir!"
His eye rolled uneasily round the circle.
" If I could find the missionary that gave me that
name when I was a helpless infant and couldn't
object," he remarked in low, injured tones, " I'd teach
him to call anyone Ahasuerus. Making a fellow like
me put up with continuous insult all my life. Is that
a Christian action, sir? No, sir, it is not."
** It's a good old Bible name," remarked Mrs Nixon,
soothingly.
M Admitted, Madam, admitted," agreed Podd, bow-